Nanako's Nighty Nightmare

Nanako tossed and turned in her bed, unable to sleep properly that night. There was no way she could sleep soundly after what she did. It all started as a normal afternoon at Junes, hanging out with Yu and friends when her eyes saw it: the most delectable candy bar known to man. With Halloween right around the corner, it only made sense that Junes would have overstock of candy and sweets for eager costumed children. Nanako could have waited but something about the wrapped chocolate called to her. Be it the colorful advertising or the promise of a wonderful bite, she couldn't simply walk away from it. However, lacking any allowance to buy the candy, Nanako did something she never thought possible: she stole it.

At first, the crime had been worth it. The sweetness of the chocolate mixed well with the nutty center and caramel oozed through her teeth. Only after her ‘snack’ was gone did Nanako realize just what she had done. Guilt plagued her for the whole evening, even after Yu took her home. He wasn’t oblivious when his own cousin wasn't her normal self.

“You sure you’re not sick?” Yu placed his hand to her forehead, feeling for a fever.

She meekly shook her head. “I just feel tired.” With no appetite for dinner, Nanako excused herself early to bed, leaving Yu concerned by himself in their living room.

All night she was plagued with ‘what ifs’, anxiety making her stomach quiver. What if her father found out? Would they send her to jail? What if there was a heaven? Would they let her in for stealing a candy bar from the department store? Being so young, Nanako lacked answers to ease her conscience. Her brain wouldn't let her sleep. Eyes trembling in worry and fear, Nanako wondered if she'd ever be able to live with herself with such a heinous crime.

There was some point where her body forced her to pass out. Jolting awake, Nanako rubbed her eyes, looking aimlessly at the clock. Just before midnight...I'm thirsty...and hungry... She mumbled to herself, plopping out of bed as she snuck down to the kitchen. Briefly checking by the front door, her father still hadn't returned home for the night. I should tell him when he comes home next time. Nanako worried what his reaction would be, she tried to push those worries from her mind.

However, this was the last thing Nanako could remember. Something caught her attention while in the kitchen...something white...something bright...Everything felt fuzzy and was a blur to her. Rubbing her eyes, things slowly came into focus from the blinding light. Blinking, Nanako's jaw dropped as an odd building was before her.

"Inaba Goldenrod?" She asked. The building had an odd, American aesthetic to it. She saw pictures like this before on older American television shows but never imagined something like this would be before her. A lingering aroma of sugar and sweets hung in the air, tickling her senses, drawing her in to the neon glow of the store. "Is this...a candy store?" Nanako's heart skipped a beat, pressing her face to the glass window. Jars of candies and goodies lined endless shelves, taffy being pulled by large machines, even baked goods spewing out of a convention oven; all of these and more were practically calling out to the young girl.

"I wonder if I should go in," Nanako glanced down, clad in her summer white shirt and a pair of pink shorts. Bare feet plodded along the pavement, moving by themselves, bringing her closer to the front door. "Something doesn't feel right...but maybe just a quick peek ought to be fine."

She gulped, grabbing the brass handle and pulling back, a little chime announcing her presence. With barely a foot in the door, Nanako was yanked into the store by two oddly placed faces.

“Look who’s here! It’s Nanako!”

“We’ve been waiting quite a while for you!”

Nanako blinked, looking up at the familiar faces of Chie and Yu. She wondered how they got there or what they were doing in such a surreal place. It wasn’t as though this Goldenrod store was actually in Inaba. Not helping her puzzled brain was how both were dressed in odd outfits; the two looked more like ringmasters in circuses with silly coats, dress pants and lavish top hats.

“Big Bro? Chie-chan? Where…what…” Nanako gulped as she hesitated to ask. “Where is this?”

Yu flashed her a smile, Nanako oblivious to the golden glint in his eye. “This is the Inaba Goldenrod! A place you dreamed of coming to Nanako!”

“I…made this place?”

“Yep! Your inner-most desires created all this. Even us!”

Chie’s words confused Nanako further but there was no time for questions. Pulling Nanako along, the group came to stop at a counter with a lone bar stool set up for their guest of honor.

“Up you go!” Chie easily hoisted her in the air, letting her fall to the comfy seat. Pushing forwards on the arms of her seat, Nanako could see the aisles a whole lot better. She wondered if this really was a dream as Yu plopped a menu down before her.

“We have a special today Nanako! It’s all you can eat~ And it’s free.” Those words didn’t resonate with her well, guilt plaguing her still.

“I don’t know if I’ve earned free ice cream or cookies.”

“Bwa!? Nanako not deserving free sweets?!” Yu and Chie gasped, jaws slack, looking at each other in horror.

Yu commented first, petting Nanako’s head affectionately. “Out of all people Nanako, you definitely deserve this.”

“After all, this is what your heart craved. Something to help ease any sort of worries in your brain.” Chie chimed in, poking Nanako’s belly, resulting in a giggle.

The more she thought of it, the more that maybe, just maybe, she did deserve a good snack. Nanako was more than well-behaved and did as she was told. “Then…oh, can I have the hot fudge brownie sundae please? With extra nuts!”

“Sure thing Nanako!”

“How about some yummy cookies while you wait for big bro to whip that up?” Chie tempted her with cookies the size of small dinner plates. Snatching up two, Nanako dug right in, wiggling in her seat from the sheer deliciousness of this. Not bothering to ask for seconds, she went in for a second helping.

“Dere shooo mmhmm good!” Nanako cheered, chomping down two more. Two became four and four became eight as the entire plate lay bare. “Oops, I ate them all.”

“Don’t worry Nanako! Plenty more where that came from!” Chie vanished from her sight as Yu came back with the requested sundae. The entire sundae filled a bucket, layered with thick slabs of fudgy brownies and more than enough ice cream.

Gooey dregs of hot fudge oozed over the sides of the glass bowl while Yu fixed a bib to her chins. “Here you go Nanako, eat it all up!” Handing her a spoon, he didn’t need to tell the young girl twice to enjoy. Sinking her ladle sized spoon in, Nanako ate with a worrying voracity.

“The whipped cream is yummy! Each bite’s more amazing than the last!” Nanako gorged herself silly, splattering her pearl-white shirt with chocolate stains; some bits dribbling down her rounder face and onto the bit.

“Here Nanako! Why not have some donuts while you snack on that sundae?” Chie offered an innocuous plate of donuts, each the size of a baseball. “They’re all filled with yummy raspberry jam!”

“You could also try some of these M&Ms. I hear they go great with ice cream!” Yu stood by her other side, holding a large dish of the chocolate candies. “Have as much as you want!”

Normally, Nanako would have showed some restraint in the overwhelming amount of sweets being offered to her. All forms of manners were gone in place of an urge, a need, to keep on eating. Not thinking twice as the plate of donuts was cleaned off, being swift swapped out for eclairs that stretched a foot wide and filled with custard. Nanako failed to notice that she polished off the regular M&Ms, her big bro bringing by peanut filled candies. Her grubby hands continued to reach in, grabbing snacks by the handful from the mop bucket candy dish.

Eating and eating, without any end, Nanako was absorbed in it all. Only finally finishing her immense sundae did she take a moment to pause.

“BUURRRAAAP.” She slobbishly belched, quickly adding an ‘excuse me’ to her embarrassment.

“I give it a 10!”

“Nah, more like an 8. Could have more bass to it.”

Nanako shared a laugh with her caretakers, leaning back in the chair to pat her swollen belly. Wait, swollen belly. Craning her neck forward, double chin pressing into a messy bib, she discovered that her washboard belly was gone. In its place was a daunting dome of blubber. Putting a hand to it, she worried that it wasn’t hard and tight like a normal full tummy was. Soft and with plenty of give, Nanako thought it unusual that she’d get so doughy from just one sundae.

“It wasn’t just the sundae…” Chie smirked, leaning in to toy with the ball-sized belly in Nanako’s lap.

“Why, if you actually noticed how much you ate, you’d have stopped a long time ago.” Yu added, unable to resist squeezing her angelically warm cheeks.

“It’s a miracle you can fit through the door.”

“Although who’s to say you’ll be able to fit through one when we’re done. You little piggy.”

“Little hippo.”

“Little whale.”

Back and forth, the two teenagers teased their young charge. Their Tweedle Dee and Dum antics were unnerving to Nanako, not happy about being played with so crudely. Wincing, she slid through their grasps, plopping down to the floor as another belch hit her lips.

“Ugh, I think BRAAAP I’m going to be sick…” She mumbled, holding on to her gut as it sagged closer to her knees.

“That didn’t stop you from sucking down those eclairs.” Yu petted her head, somehow with less affection and more mocking than before. “Each with a quart of custard. Yet you gobbled each and every one down.”

She said nothing, not wanting to think about how much of a glutton she had been. “I better go.” Nanako mumbled, hand over her mouth to silence any further belches. They didn’t stop her but their malicious twittering didn’t help ease her worries.

“Little piggy Nanako wants to leave?”

“After all we did to help her feel welcome.”

“It’s not like she can get far after all.”

“True. How does one leave when there’s no door to leave through.”

Those last words made her heart sink. Where the door once stood was now a thick glass pane window. Putting a hand against it, Nanako whimpered as she smeared the cold pane with her chocolatey fingers. Trying to look out the window, her heart sunk further. In place of the dense fog she came through was now a skyline. No longer was this confectionary on the ground but soaring miles above the air, leaving her effectively trapped with these insane specters of her friends.

What’s worse were the two looming reflections that felt more imposing than before.

“W-W-Where’s the ULLLP door?”

“Was there a door here Chie?”

“Not that I recall Yu. And since Nanako can’t leave, surely she’d like to stay for another helping.”

“Agreed. We have such things to feed her!” Yu and Chie easily overpowered Nanako, lifting her up as her little flabby body wobbled helplessly in the air. Kicking her tubby thighs, she couldn’t make them budge as they brought her back into the main floor of their store. No longer was there a comfy chair but something that resembled a crudely designed dentist chair.

Unceremoniously, the two dropped her into the seat. There wasn’t a second to react as thick straps bound Nanako down, locking both her arms and legs in place. Eyes darting around in a panic, she worried what they were going to do.

“Oh, don’t cry Nanako. We’re going to give you what we promised. All you can eat.” Chie pinched her cheek, watching the cute little butterball wobble under her fingers.

“Although maybe we should have phrased that better. We do apologize dearly.” Yu bowed, his behavior coming off as jarring. “It should have been ‘all you will eat’.”

Nanako gulped, sugary sweet drool making it hard to talk. “W-What’s the difference?” She knew the answer wasn’t going to be fun.                                                          

“Why, it means you’ll eat it all. Every. Last. Bite!”

Nanako whimpered as Chie pushed over a dessert tray towards her bound body. The wheels creaked in agony from thick bowls of pudding and Jell-O that weighed it down. Yu, on her other side, pushed up platters of pies and cupcakes that made her stomach turn.

“Mmhmm!” Wiggling her head and closing her mouth were the only ways to fight back. This didn’t seem to faze either one as, in response to her belligerence, a thick leather strap kept her head in place. “Big bro! Chie! Please, I’m full.”

“If you were full…”

“...you would have stopped eating far sooner than you did.”

Their manic laughs made her skin crawl as they began their next wave of feeding. Chie would work first, pushing ladle sized dollops of cloying ooze down Nanako’s gullet, snickering from her misery. They only allowed a moment for her to breathe as Yu crammed cupcakes two at a time. Nanako moaned through her stretched, full cheeks, giving her a chipmunk appearance.

“That’s a good girl!”

“If you eat it all without a fuss we may give you something to wash it down.”

Closing her eyes, Nanako hoped that this was all some sort of nightmare. She’d wake up from this wretched dream and be back in her bed. That’s right, this is just a dream. It’s my brain punishing me for being bad. She told herself through choking back a gallon of chocolate pudding.

Opening her eyes, the only truth that Nanako realized that this indeed was a nightmare. But not one she would wake from any time soon.

“Mmhmm gulg glug sshtaaap!” She cried, teeth sore from chewing through a mess of cinnamon sticks. Chie didn’t seem to care with a heavy spoonful of custard pushing through her lips.

“Stop? We’re not even close to being done.” Chie slapped the butterball’s belly, watching it wobble and shake. Chock full of sweets, it shook sickly, audibly sloshing that resulted in a gassy belch.

Yu fanned his nose. “Phew, such a raunchy pig. Can’t stop stuffing her face.” He teased, pinching her budding arm fat. “Maybe we should see if she wants to stop eating.”

“Maybe you’re right. Hey Nanako, if you don’t want to gobble down a whole wedding cake, just say so.”

They didn’t give her a fighting chance to speak up as they simultaneously crammed her jaw full of snack cakes and ice cream and fudge and other goopy treats. Yu and Chie relented when her mouth couldn’t close over the mess, lips struggling to chew it all. Moaning, Nanako tried desperately to eke out a ‘no’ but her makeshift gag prevented it.

“Tsk Tsk, such a naughty piglet.”

“Yeah, don’t you know it’s rude to talk with your mouth full?”

“Let us help you!”

Two hands groped her chin with malicious intent, forcing Nanako to chew and chew. Of course the two took their time, reveling in her sloppy chins and angelic soft cheeks. Watching her swallow, a resonating belch pierced their ears, making them ring in agony.

“Please...hic...no more...I learned my lesson.”

Chie didn’t seem too concerned with Nanako’s agonizing belly ache. Instead, she focused more on her hips oozing over the sides of the chair. “I don’t think you have.”

“Come on Nanako, you’re crying like a baby.” Yu sneered, swatting her inflated, swollen thighs. “Although I got just the trick to help with that sour attitude.”

Wincing from all the groping, Nanako didn’t see the approaching rubber nozzle inching towards her mouth. By the time she felt it push past her lips, it was too late. At first she thought it was an oversize baby bottle with the capacity of a ten gallon trash can. Focusing in, she blushed as the bottle was more like the clear bottles they stored honey in. Instead of a bear, the bottle resembled a piggy Nanako, complete with a tubby pot-belly, snout, and floppy ears. Humiliated, this crude canister released torrents of milk into her poor belly. Like a balloon attached to a fire hose, Nanako’s pillow-soft body surged, swelling and growing with each pitiful ‘gulp’.

“Come on Nanako, you can do it. Drink it all up~” Chie cheered, rubbing her belly in hopes to make it grow more.

“Yes, our little crybaby has to be refreshed for her second course.”

Her heart dropped just as her butt cheeks did, polishing off the dregs of her creamy milk piggy-Nanako bottle. "Y-You mean there's more?" She sniffled. "Haven't I been punished enough?"

Chie slapped her knee, looking down at the young butterball. "Of course there's more. You're not half-full Nanako!"

Yu took the time to inch closer to Nanako's face, hovering over her oozing, messy chins. His golden-yellow gaze pierced her soul, making her gelatinous body shiver all over. "We told you before, this was something you created. You wanted to be punished. We are here to give you what you want."

Nanako's chair dropped back, forcing her to stare up at the ceiling, eyes darting back and forth between Yu and Chie. They grunted to push her prison along, making cruel comments about her hippo hips weighing it down. She knew fighting was useless, instead using her energy to mentally brace her young mind with whatever came next. Her dreadful anticipation was met with five thick glass cylinders packed tight with different colorful candies. Chocolate ones, tart ones, chewy ones...all different flavors that snaked to one massive hose. 

"You ready Nanako?"

"N-N-No..."

"Too bad!" Chie snickered, pushing the candy nozzle into Nanako's waiting mouth. Keeping it wedged in, she pressed on the pump as all five candy dispensers emptied at once. Their mass shifted down as Nanako's mouth filled with a myriad of flavors. However, they weren't tastes that blended well together as the chewy candies soured the bittersweet chocolate ones. 

Every forced chug of this candy hodgepodge added to her blimping mess. Nanako's stomach expanded, swelling once more to accommodate the hefty payload her captors made her swallow. She winced, one eye squinting over her fleshy cheeks, hoping that the doughy sensation touching her toes wasn't her gut. Everything felt heavy on her as this hellish chair became uncomfortably snug; hips and butt wedged in and threatening to bulge the reinforced contraption. Part of Nanako wanted to know just how massive she was getting. But then the groping fingers of these demonic 'caretakers' made her wish to forget it all. 

"Come on Nanako~ You're almost there!" Chie cheered, watching in anticipation as several gallons of sweet torment pushed down her plaything's gullet. 

"It's almost like we're stuffing a teddy bear." Yu's comment wasn't too far off, relishing the sensation of her slabs of blubber against his face. "I wonder what we should fill her with next."

There's more? Nanako whimpered, finally finishing her tube feeding. The hose popped out of her cheeks, making them squish together as their puffiness resembled a chipmunks. Flapping around, the binds continued to hold on tight although the creaking that came with it didn't make her feel at ease. 

"All right, let's get you back up." Yu reached under her chair, trying to tilt her head back upright. "Nnggh, man Nanako, you really did a number on those sweets."

Chie bumped him out of the way. "You gotta put your back into it like this!" She grunted, using her toned legs to push the hefty ham-pile to a proper sitting position. Even with all the strength of a galactic punt, Chie couldn't get her to budge. "Phew, no kidding. Nanako might just be the greediest girl in the world!"

They continued to talk as if she wasn't there, as though she were a mere object or toy to be moved around at their whim. I'm not going to react anymore. Nanako told herself. My belly hurts. My jaw aches. I want to go home but if I ignore them, maybe they'll stop. Sure, this plan seemed like a long shot but there wasn't much else she could do while being pinned down by a literal ton of her own pudgy peach fat. 

“So what should we do next? How about the belly ache shake?” Yu noticed Nanako didn’t go pale from that.

Chie, noticing it as well, decided to add her own two cents. “Well, we could get the blueberry pie. Imagine Nanako a giant bauble that we can roll around town!” Once again, no reaction whatsoever.

I think it’s working! She cheered internally, keeping her eyes closed in a further attempt to block them mentally. Nanako didn’t bother to give them much mind, oblivious to their hushed whispers about what to do next. Maybe I did dream this up. But I’m not going to let them win. My real big bro will save me!

Left alone as she wished, Nanako couldn’t hear either Yu or Chie plotting around her. She wanted to open her eyes but kept them shut. Not like she could see much over her cheeks and chins anyway. Perhaps they gave up and would leave her in peace.

This fleeting desire only lasted so long as she could feel something crawl up her belly. Starting at the low hanging end, it dug into her foothold navel before hiking itself up across the mound. Pushing forward, Nanako steeled herself, not giving them the satisfaction of a reaction. It continued to slink over her rolling hills and doughy divots, coming to a rest on her bulging chins.

“MMHMM!” The tart taste of a pie pushed past her pouty lips, making her chew as it wiggled in her mouth. Instinctively, she chewed, Nanako gulping it down as a new slice made its way in. So much for ignoring them. At least they’re not teasing me.

Enraptured with her pie, Nanako felt a new sensation crawl over her body. She worried this was a new game to them, bowling in snacks for her to gobble down like a game of Hungry Hungry Hippos. Swallowing the rest of the wriggling, jiggling pie left her open for a series of donut holes the size of softballs to roll right on in.

A familiar voice rang in her ears. “Wow Nanako! Your butt cheeks are almost touching the floor. I bet that chair is giving you a wedgie.” Chie gave said mounds a swift kick, engrossed with the rippling effect that made its way through Nanako’s rolls.

“That’s nothing. You should watch the way her chins bob when she eats.” Yu groped one, a ring of flesh oozing between his fingers. “We could use one for a spare tire.”

From where she sat, a dark thought dawned on Nanako. If Chie’s playing with my butt…and Yu is playing with my chins…She gulped down the final treat, worried. Who’s feeding me?

Peeking over her swollen face, Nanako’s eyes nearly popped from her head. An army of cupcakes were poised all around her mouth, ready to plop right in one after the other. No one was there to push them in; almost like they had a mind of their own.

“Isn’t it great Nanako? We can watch you eat and squirm and grow…”

“…Yet we don’t have to work up a sweat to deal with your blubber.”

Nanako couldn’t disagree more but her flab kept her pinned in place. She tried to resist but the sentient food thought ahead, using peppermint sticks to keep her mouth propped open while every delicious treat rolled right over her tongue. Pushing down her gullet, each added snack added more rolls, leading to her gut hanging over the edge of the chair.

Flapping her fat foot, Nanako wanted to escape but she knew the possibility was slim. Instead, she lay there, gobbling down snacks and treats, wondering how it could get worse.

Fate had a funny way of answering as the chair buckled under her girth all at once. Without warning, the imposing prison that was twice as big as the young girl became nothing more than scrap metal.

The resulting impact of her gut on the floor sent a harrowing belch rolling from the pit of her belly, blowing back all the snacks that lined up on her gut. “UURRRRRRRPPPP”. The bass of Nanako’s burp shook the store violently, astonishing her captors.

“Wow, I think they felt that one all the way in Tokyo.”

“You better be careful Nanako or causing a tsunami will be added to your list of crimes.”

Finally, she was free of the chair but the alternative wasn’t any better. Chie and Yu worked together to get her back to a proper ‘sitting’ position, letting her take in just how immense she had become. Rings of flesh kept her arms dangling uselessly at her sides, propped up on her enormous, sagging love handles.

“Pwease…shtaaap…’m…shurry…” Nanako mumbled in hopes of appeasing these demented feeders.

“Sorry Nanako, it’s out of our hands. Once all the food is gone, you’re free to leave.”

“Yep! You can walk right out the front door after the punishment is done.”

Sobbing quietly, Nanako wiggled her foot. No longer could her pudgy toes touch the floor as they hovered in the air, barely sticking out of log-like thighs. Even if she could move, the real problem would have been shifting her stomach around.

Nanako’s midsection wobbled uncomfortably with any slight movement she made. Extending far past her legs, the slab of flesh would require a forklift just to hoist it off the floor. Or, at the very least, a crane.

“What’s the matter Nanako?”

“You don’t want to leave? You want to stay here and eat?”

They clutched her chins, forcing her to nod amidst her whimpering snivels. Reveling in her misery, they left her alone only to return in a flash with a wedding cake that towered over Nanako. As before, each tier seemingly came to life, breaking off into slices as big as her head, lining up like ants towards her mouth.

“We made this just for you Nanako!” Chie cheered, going back to ass cheeks that nearly cast a shadow over the teenager. Kneeling over, she slapped and smacked the rippling pale flesh; playing a version of patty cake with each cheek.

“Make sure to open wide!” Yu added, plopping down to grab her toes, wiggling each piggy back and forth as his own game of tickle torture was sure to put a smile on her puffy lips. “If not, there are other ways to get the cake in.”

“Not that we mind!” Chie clapped her hands, smacking Nanako’s butt hard, delighted in how it shook. “The back door option is just as fun!”

Nanako’s body, overloaded with sensations of pain and mirth, shuddered as the first slice of peanut butter-Nutella cake lurched forward, making her eat it. Her hoggish snorts splattered her chins, adding more to the caked-on stains of everything else she was forced to gobble. With no end in sight, Nanako worried just how much longer this could go on.

I’ll never steal again. I promise. Just stop feeding me! She thought, chewing down the cloying cake, a new baby bottle of chocolate milk, straight from the piggy-Nanako, ready to help her wash it all down.

---------------------------------------------------

This ended up being a longer story than anticipated. Nothing wrong with that though as this is an idea that I've kicked around for a while. Seems that Nanako is so pure no one has ever bothered to give her a proper punishment. Until today.

I hope you guys enjoy the story. I'm still working on the Soul Eater one. If you liked it and would like to support me, please donate to my kofi page.
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Comments:

Blitzkrieg-Pariah - Site told me not to forget to leave a comment so I'll say this; it's always great to see Nanako bullied.

       Sir-Wales - On this we can agree

UmbraHog - I dunno why, but the premise of the story almost gives a Coraline-type feel to it… I like it!

      Sir-Wales - I can see that. She's woefully underused too

king81992 - That is a scary looking Chie.

       SIr-Wales - The scariest feeder in the Shadow Realm.